ACT II                     THE    UNKNOWN                            ^f

JOHN: Come, come, father, you mustn't spoil mother. She's

waited on us both for thirty years.   Don't let her ge:

into bad habits at her time of Life.
MRS. XVHARTON: Ohs Sylvia, \ve didn't expect to see you

to-day.   You said you'd be too busy,
SYLVIA: I felt 1 must just look in and see how you a!! were,
\Tce COLONEL gves her a s^^c^s kik*   Sis j&s&
MRS. WHARTON and MRS. LITTLEVOQD and ihz
COLONEL.
JOHN:   [Showing SYLVIA  ike psarl //;;.]  Look vrhut  Mrs,

Little-wood has given me.   Makes It worth Voile being

married, doesift It?
SYLVIA: Ohy how lovely!
MRS. LITTLKWOOD: You 11 find a little present waiting for

you vrhen you get home.

SYLVIA: How exciting! I shall run all the way back.
MRS. WKARTON: Now you're here you'd better stay to tea,

darling.

SYLVIA: I really can't. IVe got so much to do at home.
JOHN: Nonsense,  You've got nothing to do at all.  We're

not going to dream of letting you go,
SYLVIA: Remember that you'll have me always from to-
morrow on,  Don't you think you could well spare me

to-day?
JOHN: No.
SYLVIA: Tiresome creature. Though. I must say It's rather

pleasing.
COLONEL WHARTON; I never saw two young people who

were so thoroughly satisfied with one another as you

are.
JOHN: [Putting Ms arm round SYLVIA'S wo/st.] But Fm not in

the least satisfied "with Sylvia. I should like her to have

jet-bkck hair and eyes like sloes.
SYLVIA: What are sloes, idiot?